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Hazel? I am going to let ber tell It 1 shall 
aa she afterward told It to me! 

* * * * 

CHE said that after I left her to 
go Into the amolter she cried. 8h* 
said It wan not 10 much that I ha*' 
gone as that I had wanted to go 
(Hazel always gets things down t< 
a fine point.) Besides, she had beer 
hurt at my lack of affection. Shi 
said It Is perfectly proper for a hue 
band to kiss his wife anywhere, am’ 
that she had expected It of me. (Pooi 
little kid!) 

She tried to be philosophical, and 
to dwell on the thought that, thougt 
love was soman’s whole existence 
It was of man's life a thing apart 
but this only made her cry more. 8h< 
said she felt for Just a minute a; 

If every Illusion she had was shat 
tered! (I felt an awful rotter wher 
she told me this.) 

But finally she dried her eyea Sh* 
said U was perfectly ridiculous fo 
her to go on shedding tears while I 
was In the smoker with a lot of mer 
enjoying myself. (This was not true.' 

So she got a magazine and read ! 
story In It and ate some chocolates 
Meanwhile a lot of stations hac 
passed and she began to get really 
worried, but she was too proud ti 
send the porter after me, and sh 
had no money to tip him. anyway 
j so she Just waited, and after a loni 
time — time enough. Mhe calculated 
for me to have smoked ten clgars- 
I the conductor came th-ough. 
j He asked her for her ticket. 

I She told him he had punched it 
once, but he said he must do so 
again; and then she had to tell him 
that she hadn’t any. that it was with 
her husband In the smoker. 

Well, he believed her. and went 
through, hunting me. and. of course, 
couldn't find me; and by the time he 
• had gone all through the train and 
got back to Hazel he was sore. He 
told her she'd have to produce her 
1 ticket or pay her fare. 

; Hazel told him she hadn't any 
’money, und that he must collect the 
'ticket from her husband. Mr. Mont- 
j rose, who was In the smoker, and 
I then that duffer went and said, with 
jrellous gaze: "Young lady. I'm afraid 
that story won't go. Nobody claims 


AH! MOON OF MY DELIGHT 


By ALICE GARLAND STEELE 

Illustrated by F. R. Gruger. 

A Gay and Sparkling Tale of Young Love A-Honeymooning 


(who 


Richards and Ted Morrison 
had been married two days before us 
and wore doing Washington). 

Hazel said she turned perfectly cold. 

Stella said, "Why, Hazel, you dar- 
ling. are you and Henry here, too? We 
read all about your wedding in the 
paper this morning, and I think the 
bridesmaids' dresses were Just 
sweet!" 

Hazel said "Did you?" She said she 
coulan t think of another word to 
p “* l ° '*• and ’hat Stella just stared 

Stella said. 'Ted and I were Just 
wondering where you’d spend your 
honeymoon. Henry was so secret 
about it he wouldn't give Ted even a 
hint; and now Isn't It luck that you've 
run Into us? Haze!, we can have p<r- 
fec'ly beautiful times, because the 
boys can go off together and do th< 
kind of things that men like, and we 
can try all the darling little tearooms 
and in the evenings we can go to the 
theater or play bridge. Of course 
you'll have to do llio puhlic build, 
ings." Here Stella sighed, but roused 
herself to say suddenly. "Where is 
Henry?" 

Hazel said she. turned numb. Rut 
she. just sent Stella a nervy little 
smile and said. "He's gone off to — to 
smoke a cigar." 

Finally. Hazel got rid of them some- 
how and said a cheery good night, 
and went back to those huge, awful 
rooms again, and crltd good and hard 
as she sat staring at my luggage and 
hers all piled on the iloor together! 
And while she was doing it. some- 
body knocked at the door, and Hazel, 
thinking it was the maid, said, "Cornu 


OLD POINT COMFORT, * action. Jack had warned' me that it 

H A7.FI and I are here on our ls just ns well, in the very beginning, 
AoE-L and I are here on our (o (ake & stand about mUe thlngs 

honeymoon. It is great. *->f I it was. I saw. a time for me to be 
course. I realize more and Arm, though kind. So I just said,' as 
more that marriage entails casually as I could: 

. Would you like the window up or 

many s-cnttces on the part of the down _ and ghaU , get you the candy 

man. but it Is worth them just to hava box from the rack?” 

always at your side a congenial spirit She said:^ "I do not feel like candy, 

who takes youh viewpoint about | th ?"^ . y ““i' mn h „ a „,, v 


i T I’rr.rn i h • 
d, dismiss- 
one of tho 
sat on i 


JUMPED up and called out 
Ted!"“.tnd they I timed an 


n. with i. perfectly petri- 
her face: '>"* 'hltig it., 

mu across the room and silunti- n i 
in he r arms, and said. n ’! ‘ ' . 

oor dar.’ing! Why didn't 1 “'•* 1 ''' l 1 

I think it's the mostj""' 1 how Id 
!>■ I've uver heard!’’ ' ,. n ’ ' 

It dried every tear In- ; darling was 
gazed, proudly. -J reallv JJ 1 ® v; ‘ sr unk" 
Holla, what you arc talk- H, ‘ , > u " ,u ," 

Media ore lot 
reel of you to shield him [time "Id dir! 
t you don't need to pre- | trouble when 
darling: just be your- lb "" ho said, i 
rou want Ted to do any- i re 1 '" 1 know 
ys if you say the word I Montrose; Ha* 
give Henry the biggest ; f. n, ' 1 K ' ' ,lu ' 

lie's ever had." little bride in 


Kedfield. who was married last fall, 
about writing ahead for rooms, and 
the amount to give In tips and that 
airt of thing. 

"Whatever happens, old man. don't 
1st them spot you as 'newly-weds,' 
not even the porters.'' So he gave me 
a few rules. I put them down In my 
address book. 

1. Carefully remove all particles of 
r'ce and confetti. 

2. After you have removed all either 
of you can see with the naked eye. 
feel around the rim of your collar. 

.1. On no account take two new suit 
*asea. Use the one you've carried your 
foot ball togs in — they'll simply think 
you are taking your girl to a game. 

4. Don't give tips indiscriminately. 

<!lve them as if you were used to 
traveling. 

6. Don't address your wife in terms 
of affection that can be overheard. 

(This my common sense had already 
ftdd me. I 

6. If possible, as soon as she is com- 
fortably seated, fix her up with a box 
of candy and some magazines and go 
off by yourself in the smoker. 

Right here I will say .li ck makes a. Iclns cropping up just like this, with 

violent mistake. Our married life ou[ warning, ’ — — '- 

might have become, right In the be- - - 

ginning, a tragedy. It began with I 
that clause about the smoker. 

I wanted to try out one of the big | 
cigars that Hazel's naval uncle had | 
given me. So I fished out a couple . 
and nudged Hazel. I said, in a low I 
tone, not to attract attention: 

"I say. darling, you've got plenty of 
magazines and things. I'm goffig into , . 
the rear car for a minute." ilSUi. 

1 must say. I was not prepared for I net- 
her look of hurt surprise. loveti 

She said. "Rut dearest, we are per- were 
fectly comfortable right here. ' great 

I said, as patiently as I could, I Am 
know, darling. I simply want a the ti _ 
smoke.” . , . and how. 

She said, sitting up very straight. f ,iss t her> 

•And leave mo here — alone?" stood out 

I said. "My dear little girl, you are |down tu , 
talking nonsenso. I tell you I 11 b" 1 
right back; I'll only be a minute — 

She. said: "I think you might giv 
this ono week of your life to just me. 

I said: "Heavens ant" — 

I've practically been 
since wo left the altar! 

She said: "Oh. if 'ha 
feel about It " and b 


get off at the station and send a tele- allusions!" 

gram to her people — and that if hT of course Stella got peeved. She 
husband was half a man he would sa i<|. -well, my dear, of course it's 
look her up. wherever she was! natural that you should want to de- 

Hazel passed over the insult to me. f end him. and hide it all from the 
me. 1 said. "Of course I make m: !She told him then, flatly, that she world, but if Ted had left me here 

wife an allowance; but — but I Jus' j had boarded that train for Washing- a | 0 ne, and gone off' to slay by him- 

hiuln't happened to pay the first in ! ton. and that she was going straight | sc |f a[ linu ihtr hotel on our wedding 

I statement." and then I added, for fear through! As for the fare, he could lr lp " 

I he wftuld think me careless abou'' charge It! (You can't faze Hazel!) Hazel Just gasped. She said. "Why. 
i tinaneial transaetlons, "we were only Well, the old chap asked her nan>« what on earth are vou saving. Stella; 
married yesterday." again, and her city address. He said , h ,. r „ )„„*, another hotel in Washing- 

"ll'm. That is evident." he said, ho couldn t charge a two hundred and , on bi( , enough to ko*»p Henry away 

l f Now what did he mean l.y this?) twenty-five mile run. or the company from mc u 1 am In this one!” 

| •Well.** he said, •as I see It. you’ve would dlwcharK* hi»n; that railroads | Sft u a skook |„. r head, and said, in 

pot to take the next train out. YouT j were not run like department stores, i a inert voire. “Bui. my dear, 

probably find her at Washington, or I where you could show your coin and j b a\ V it with our own eyes: w«* 
maybe. Baltimore; I shall do a lltth'Ko off with the goods; but that 1 wem straight to the register after 
detective work on my own account knew honesty when he saw it. aim j voll Uv lf) t j Je p :t j w r0 om and 

and let you know the result. Mean- P a > amount himself out . j ooke ,j l( UJ ,* There was the entry in 

while, keep m touch with me at the of his own pocket, and she could mail . p QWn handwriting— Ju*t your 

navy yard by wire." It to him when she found her folks, j nallle and New York city — Henry's 

Hv said: "You promised a good vllaz- l was relieved, a " d . wut ,„*t there at all!" 

many things. Henry, yesterday, and thanked him as well as she couiu. b t , ,j aJ!e , jU! , t i 00 Ki «J at her good and 

you may not think I'm not qualified * ! * be < was frightfully worried about | hard. j., lp pa |,| choking a little w ith 

to give you any pointers about a! m e- tears. "If — if you want to know it 

Wife, but you lake it from me. mar I somehow it got around that | Su .| la j don , think it is very nice of 

rlage Is like the service — It's the | . " a ” a b a de h *2 n .* ,' b i,»“ e h, ' vou to go spying out things tn the 

man who Is faithful In little thing: " ashington w bo ' had L 1 ® 8 ’ ' register, anyway: and Henry has — 

who dese-ves to he trusted— whether '’“ nd ' “.'"'{J. n' . Uu'ngs Deotiie dld to ha " simply been detained!" 

It's a wife or a ship! 1 tell you. boy tbu lll,n es People did to ste „ a >ajd -Detained— on his hon- 

duty is a great thing, and you car i” „;,. hl .... , n .elllng snlis eymoonV" 

be darned sure you've not done it t" L.Yw.n and a blbv to amuse htr' Hut Hazel just went over to the sul' 
you've gone beyond It!" And thet : aad an elder counle took her into case and began m unpack our things 
he added, in a gentle tone for him Vh- and ordered a sn en- shp ,ai, ‘ sl ’« 1,11 awful - .’'V 

"There's a love that goes beyond lov- 'h" Haz.d eaid she nimnlv " ,ar she was to., proud to explain 

!ng. Henry, and It's built on a safer ; "wuUow- hecause a !umu " hu ' hu ' 1 r '' Hlly hsi'Pened. to a g.ri 

framework than promises. Now let'r ^,^, ...^^.1,10 h. 'r ihr,t?, u hen i.hc " h ° dr|U '- , " J m *' 8 n!P , ly 

go Into the restaurant and get some ! of J." h h h h ' h '’' 1 , h . ad i ,ecn an<1 ,ha ' 

ihfmr to Mt " 1 thought of mi. I would he there tomorrow there she 

IlttzeSYuncle 1 ^ richt there with i Wel1 * x H e yJ ust ke P l h f; oc- look a chance'): and after u few 

the coodP' He is ii^ed ti drsHIm cupUd all , J th » c way . ,0 ^"Wngton. nior „ consolatory remark?* 

the good*. He is used to dcaim; • an<1 tho elderly couple, who lived in Vu .| la 

roKM» m f L,l/r e u Tiif/ Ocorgetown. wanted to take her horn* ' M ,. anu hile. I wax .-peedfng toward 

J rabbit together and amoked a t Iga with them: but *-h» said she must cn ! \V;,shlnrton. end v«»u can 1>«*1 I was 

while the train waa being made up '• straight to our hotel, so she ordered about all in. Ho|y*catR. I agree with 

that he understood my nature. It is a taxi> anc j had our luggage put in. p,. 0 nlo who aav mental torment is 

■ a pity that such a fine man did not and when she got there made the wf ,rse than anything the bodv under- 
marry! hotel people pay the bill! I Hazel goes! No word, of course, had reached 

Half an hour later wo had said ; certainly showed great common sense me of Hazel, and the first ray of light 

I good-by. He cheered me to the end for a girl.) . _ I had was a dispa'ch from Hazel's 

l and the last thing I saw. as the trair She went right In and asked for the naval unele. which caught me at Hal- 

moved out. was his military' salute manager. She said: "My husband, Mr. timoro. It said: 
i Little things like this make me wist ‘Montrose, wrote you for rooms two! "Have traced II. through conductor 


SHE WAS I.N A PIXK BOIDOIK CAP. AND I'LL BET SHE LOOKED LIKE CHARLOTTE COKDAY OR SOME OTHER KIHST-CI.ASS HEROINE 


body on the other train you better j I wished to work ihe thing out alone, 
look her up. prettv darned quick!" ' n.l of course ih.-re was no use in no- 
I groaned. I said: "But Hazel was' 1 *™ 'I 1 '- 1 did not 

In— in a compartment, and I have our Alsh ll , made l*' lbllc - 
tickets, and — and all the money!” * * * * 

He said. "Well, you Just“go and put > t? 1NAI.LY I hit on the idea ol' Hazel's 
It up to the conductor. Tell him It's j X , |inrl „ , vh „ waB with his 

up to him to straighten it out! i , . „ ,, in 

I cot to my feet somehow , in „ i -b.P in the Brooklyn naxj > nrd. He 
started wildly down the aisle! At the ! OI cours-. unmarried, and could 

far end I saw the conductor, a beard- 1 not possibly feel the thing as I did; 
less youth! Not ‘he pompous lndl- b , , u bu || y KO od sort, and I 
vidual who had punched our tickets i , . , 

When wo hoarded. A moment later knew if ho couldn t help us. at least 
he was telling me the dreadful truth: ho wouldn't jaw. and 1 would put him 
I was on a local, hound for Onteora on oath not to give us away. 'Besides. 
Mills, and my darling Hazel was be- ,f f. it ;hat if 1 did not talk to some- 
ing carried, at tlie rate of sixty miles body about it 1 should become a rav- 
an hour, to Washington. Richmond , n g maniac! 

and old Point Comfort, penniless and f got him. after a while, hut he did 
alone! not recognize my voice. I said. "It's 

I was. 1 confess, stunned. They Henry." He said. "Henry who?" I 
made me alt down, and a little crowd said. "For hca.en's sake, don t be 
collected. I put It up to Ihe con- frivolous. Henry Montrose, your nepn- 
duotor that he was personally re- ew-ln-law! Can you cornu at once u» 
sponsible for every passenger he enr- me lore without telling anybody, 
rled over tliut road. He never flickered Something lias happened to Hazel, 
an eyelash! He just said lie couldn't He said, sharply. -What's that? 
help the rules of the road! 1 groaned. 1 said. "Not to Hazel — 

I said. "Well, the road is an out- to me — 1 mean to both of us! Our 


to be solved on the Ui- 

and I realized more and more 
how unworthy I was. and ho»v young 
and darling she was. and how great 

i. i. .. - ... r ..... ■ .. „,l then t 


lit was of' her lo trust me: and then I 
' thought of home, and the inater. and 
the dear old governor, and how they'd 
come together through all the years, 
(and brought us children through 
measles and all the other diseases of bl- 
and had to pay awful bills, and 
frightful difficulties, and yet had 


Well, right here, that t> 
neyt to me h-gan to butt in 
questions. He. said: 

"That's a pretty stiff cigar, 
a bit strong for you, hey?" 

I said coldly. “Not at all." 

He said. "No? Th. n. it s tl < 

It used to affect my eyes th 
too, before I took to 
glasses." 

but w-liat could I was thankful when lie switched 
■ush her in my off to base ball. 

mil mv tnelina Well. WC got to discu.-sitlg 'team 
mlt. m> tnclina work -. and lhe uinnts pretty thorough- 
d “A'* r i. r Xi Iv. and * gave him my views. Menn- 
,n fX while that train had stopped at some 

thbig^ensb.hT'’" sort of ■J unclio '" "here they were 
tea^a "PleLse d '“’ to *>“ held up abou, tPn mlnutcs - 
id smoke vour and w ® b ° n ' ° r us feU lh,: nepd of 
■ alone" (Holy f resb a ' r ! so B ot ol * and w-alked 
>e alone, and -yet up and down a while, puffing our 
own for leaving , cigars. Of course. I know now I 
ought to have gone right back to 
y. "I have a per- ! Hazel; but even on a wedding trip u 


Seems 


HICKORY DICKORY DOCK 


(CONTINUED) 


"Must have given you :> right i 
tussle, captii.n." said th. Judge 
his look was far from gloomy. " 
you couldn't do b* ft.-r tlnn rn 
in. I’m the coroner. Let's In 
look at the rascal." 


cd the mantel's sum- I t-trned toward her. she saw the lileed- 
>ed noiselessly to the | Ing siratch across his chin, 
ture frame. Far below j 'Boh. you've hurt him!" 
le golden nugget on its H- Ion ran to the spot where her 
ow here was an enter- husband lay. His mouth and eyes 
he mettle of a mouse, wete wide open. Blood was rilling 
his foot, keen his eye; across the carpet's worn nap. 

leap an Inch to one i "Curious." said Fpuriing as he 
her. then must ho fall 1 knell diwn. "I merely shoved him 
the fathomless abyss! back. Hello!" 
clt. i He lifted the head. and. pointing 

pause he tensed every | carefully, indicated a triangular frag- 
careful aim and | cent of china plate still clinging to 
a long wound in the temple. 

Ing pair leaped apart Presently he arose. His rugged face 
broken china from the »as a puzzle to see as he stood shak- 
Helen drew her hands ing his head. 

Spurling stepped boldly "Why don't yoti do something?" 

Helen implored, her legs refusing to 
vil threw that?" camo carry hor lo the spot where Fred's 
ty growl. ody lay so still. 

e’d In her corner, saw "Do what?" asked Spurling. quite 
expression that Fred without emotion. "He's dead. ' 
i and that they were 'V ead ” .... 

another. Helen collapsed into a chair, 

j'd try to get me while Strangely enough, her thought was 
eh. what!" demanded for the man innocently Involved ill 
hls'voicc to the key of this terrific situation. 

Spurling held his "Rob." she heard herself saying, 

■ant smile on his lips. "you must get away somehow— — • 
Fred," he laughed. "Be sensible." he replied brusquely, 
dreaming. A dish has "You can't he left to this mess." 

In the next lot Caesar barked 

icy I have been dream- fiercely. 

iugh. But I'm awake' "They've heard the noise," she whls- 
. pered. "Bob. I'm afraid. What can 

0 the light of the big we do?" 

disheveled, the collar I "Stay here and tell the truth." lie 
coat turned up. His ‘ muttered, and continued to staR? at 
»rted to the look of a ! the corpse. 

s he stood there. "But they won't undersland. No- 

r answer to that.” he body knows us here." 
is eyes lit upon Helen. “That's a point in our favor." re- 
:kout drops so that you plied Spurling. "Helen, it's a plain 
case of accident. Just a sliver of 
Spurling. putting his broken plate— it's nobody's fault. We 
n the madman's shoul- can't lose anything by sticking to 
opped In to say how do facts." 

n said you were asleep. 'No. No. We mustn't do that — 
I'd stick around un- Boh. we've got to think of some- 
thing " 

hands off me!” Leffley The bell iti the hall ting-a-llngcd 
.way. "Aren't you sat- fiercely, dispelling ana thoughts 
abbing my wife?" which might have crowded into her 

lelen came out and stood poor head. The man and ,'voman 
’Fred. I sent for Bob to stood palsied like robber mice dis- 
! you. You looked ao covered. Again the bell jangled. 

‘TU go," said Spurling gTUtfiy. 

ir. You're a liar by tho Judge Ma.iok. a curious figure, the 
tails of his nightshirt showing be- 
* * * * tween his rubber boots and macki- 

. . naw coat, stood in the doorway puek- 

his bony finger toward er , ng hJjt shapKy whltP browB . 

timepiece, which had . "Someth'ng wrong here. Capt. I^ff- 
some thirty years ago. ley?" he asked, looking at Spurling. 

ok„„, .hi« The mis.ake came like a signal in 
differently about this ,, ecret Pode to Helen’s distracted mind, 
ig," said Helen. Spurling had opened his mouth, prob- 

••• ably to identify himself, when she 

mg round and the back ^ly threw herself between the two 
struck her full across m ? b udf . e Mallok ." shc faid . "It's too 
id her senses to realize 1 ‘ e "J ble - „ afrald my husband has 

lo»dv P T t frwfitti e n ” ! 'V»" S say 8 °!" * The official 
locked seemed to be 1 coroner of Scarle,bur P beetled his 
to' R 1 ! contortions 1 of a ' brow " t° war, l Spurling and asked. 

Nelthe? siS.ke a word I "How did It happen. Capt. Leffley?" 

i air went down In Their ' We were »I*‘ Ia "- s "" brnke ln Helen 
The ohT fashions* again. "We heard a noise in the dln- 
■m shot out and struck • “s room. Capt. Leffley-' she mo- 

■ went s'olnnlnE on Its t,oned toward Spurling— "came down 

1 went spinning on ns and found a man had broken ln It 

screamed giving wav ™ terr'ble the way they fought. 1 
Th^flght went silent- saw them struggling and the man 
The ngnt went silent knocked down „ dish— he must h*ve 

within six feet of the hit hiB hpad a S a 'h 5 t * P'oce of It " 

Tn SpuruTg-. sheuideis M "You don't say!" repeated Judge, 

; e d ,8U - fa " Skiing stood mopping his woun^i 

said Bob. and. as he ed chla wlth a Pocket handkerchief./ 


tiE passed axross to where th* 
corpse lay hudillcd on the Iloor 
When lie knelt dow n and I" wan rum- 
maging the pockets of Ft- d ' qtp . r 
suit Helen tumid away. There fo!! 
long silence. 

"The scoundrel must have stole! 
this suit." said the Juilg- finally. 
eago make. Not a tiling in Ihe pool, 
i ts — thought he'd till 'em up hero. I 
reckon. Urn" 

It seemed .in hour that lie stool"'' 
thi re in his ghast'.t inspeiHon 
Helen's heart was pouri'l ng like 
broken engine. What hud In found' 
., hat would h" t u si it" But 1 1 . 
broad fac- was all n-heam .is !i.- cam. 
to his feet and extended a hand • 
Spurling. / 

"Capt. I.etfley." he said, "allow no 
to copgratuhitc you. You v„ certuinl) 
done us a distinguished servo 
Scarhlburg will Indeed lhank ym. 
Ther.-'s one seninp won't lie botlieri 
decent jieople for a \i hiie," 

"It was purely accidental." Spoi- 
ling informed him coldly. 

"Do you know, captain. I almost g*" 
that man myself. Caesar began lo 
hark, so 1 jumped out of bed and paw 
him coming across th* lawn. 1 w.i 
just reaching for my gun when In 
started cross-lots — I thought h* 
taken fright and run away. Bui win n 
I heard Mrs. Leffley scream 1 knew i 
a nunute what was up. l.ucKy )*•• 
were home, captain. ’ 

"Thank you," replied Spurling. 

Judge Mallok gave tin* corpse an- 
other disdainful inspection. 

"Death my accident." lo- proclaim* : 
a merry wink. "The verdict's as fo ■ 
as ln. There'll be some forms to " 
In. I'll run over and ring up tin 
wagon. Hello!" 

(Copyright, 1921. > 


I SAIDi “WHY ON EARTH DIDN'T YOU GIVE Mi’ WIFE THE TELEGRAM I SENT HER YESTERDAY f” 


fectly good and valid reason for go- 
ing Into the smoker. I feel the need 
of a cigar. A cigar, to a man. is a — 
a sort of bracer." And then I added 
gently, "You must certainly realize, 
darling, that this has been a very 
trying time for both of us." 

She said: "It has been a beautiful 
time; and I think you are horrid to 
call it anything else!” 

I said: "But, my dear, a thing can 
he trying and beautiful at tho same 
rime.” 

She said 
woman, 


» "Oh. wsll. 

darling, for pity’s sake dont let us 
arguo about It." 

She said: "I wouldn't dream of argu- 
ing with a man who Is not open to 
• onvictlon. I simply have my own 

V, i W sald: "I shall not stay long 

She said something, right here. In 
a catchy little voice to the window: 

"Please feel perfectly free to stay as 
long aa you like! I lift the embargo 




